Rezukhm's brigade struck camp and fled eastwards
towards the Selcnga, towards Manchuria, towards
Semionov
All day long the horses had grazed on the grass in the
valley Now they were to be he aid chewing the cud m
the dark Ungern's men drowsed round camp-fires half
out Orders had been given to roll up the tents The Reds
must be somewhere about
'I wish I were at home in my village/ said a young
Cossack, Standing on the door-step and watching the girls
pass '
Tor my part,' said his neighbour, Td undress, go to
bed, and sleep for twenty-four hours '
'Are you mad?5 A corporal stared at him, goggle-eyed
cWhat about the Bolsheviks?'
The young Cossack shrugged his shoulders, wearily, in-
differently What about the Bolsheviks?
A gun barked, twice The sound of a few shots fell from
the air The Bolsheviks? But there was no shouting, there
was no sign of an attack, no rockets lit up the valley
'Stand by your horses, stand by your horses ''
N C O 's humcd from one camp-fire to another
'Stand by your horsesf We're getting on the move '
The men stood up slowly and went off in search of their
mounts
'Stand by your horses! Stand by your horses!'
The grass deadened the sound of hooves Horsemen
made contact with one another in the dark
'There was firing, wasn't there?'
'But who fired?5
'Somebody did'
The enemy must have hemmed in the valley They must
be waiting Was Ungern's division going to counter-attack,
or was it going to retreat?
'In column of threesf'
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